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this was heard: "How do you spell it?"
IN A LIGHTER YEIN THE NEW YORK STORE

ESTABLISHED 1853.

FestivalsSpring
Every Day Last Week in the

t-Milliner- and Cloak-Room- s

Buds and Blossoms in Spring Millinery bursting forth
into the daintiest Hats and Bonnets. Our openings were
largely attended, and the people were enthusiastic over

vhos? father demanded his discharge for
the reason that he had enlisted under age
without his father's consent. Carrlngton
aras covered with brass buttons, spangles

an-- I epaulets. Walpole. In his speech to
the court, was denouncing the arbitrary
Measures of the government, and said that
no "Jack-leere- d President or one-hor- se Sec-
retary of War had a right to Invade the
household and draff young children away
from their parents." Carrlngton rose In a
etate of fury, declaring that he could not
elt still and hear such epithets applied to
hla superior officers, and then, turning to
Walpole, he said: "If you repeat such
language I will arrest and Imprison you at
once." "My dear General." said Walpole
appeallngly; "won't you be so kind as to
rive me time to pet In my winter's wool?"
Everybody laughed, and after that Car-rtngtc- ni

and Walpole became great friends.
The habeas corpus business came to an:
end soon after, when Lincoln Issued his
order suspending- - the writ.

Walpole s political career had closed when
I first saw him here In 18&7. His term as
a Senator from Hancock had Just expired.
He was a wily politician, and for many
years ran the Democratic machine in Han-
cock county Just as he pleased. An op-
ponent for the Legislature once challenged
nlm to a Joint canvass of the county.
Walpole declined, but agreed to meet the
challenger in one Joint debate at the coun-
ty seat on the Saturday before the elec-
tion, saying that he had no time for the
general canvass. The day came and a
large mass meeting assembled In the court-
house yard. Walpole yielded the right to
open and close to his adversary, who be-
gan the debate by an attack upon Wal- -
ole's record as a member of the- - Legls-atur-e.

Walpole made a very short speech,
taking no notice of the charges made
Against him. He said, however, that hisopponent was too Ignorant a man to rep-
resent such an Intelligent constituency, and
that it was unbecoming in him to attackone who had been honored so often by. the
voters of Hancock county. Continuing, he
said: "To show how perfectly unflt this
man is, I propose to ask him two or three
simple questions that any bright school-
boy can answer, and if he answers a single
one of them correctly I will give up the
contest, and ask you to elect him unani-
mously." Then, turning to his victim, he
said: "Now, my good friend, will you
please tell this large and Intelligent audi-
ence what the population of Hancock coun-
ty was by the last census?" The man was
nonplused, "Stand up my son," said he,
addressing his son Bryan, who was a
school-bo- y, "and tell this Ignoramus the
population of the county he wishes to rep-
resent in the Legislature." The correctanswer came. The next question was as to
the population of the county seat, and the
last as to the latitude and longitude of
the town of Greenfield, with the same re-
sult. Walpole then said that he had no
time to waste on a man who knew so lit-
tle, and would leave it to the Intelligent
voters of Hancock county to decide whetherthey wished to be disgraced by having
such a person to represent tnem in the
Legislature. There was no ansrtrlng such
an attack, and the disgusted crowd went
home huzzaing for Walpole. This Is thestory as I heard it, but it may be thatEsquire Walpole may have a different
version of it. His father was a man of
wxirm friendships, and had a most ardent
affection for his family and relatives.
James G. Blaine was his cousin, and Wal-
pole, who was his warm personal friend,
had in large measure the audacity which
characterized the great Republican leader.

W. I. FISH BACK.

such a delightful show. The great Easter rush is over, and
now you can come and place your order without feeling

Plenty ofdefty hands toplace

Handsome novelty Dress
Patterns, in exclusive styles,
now, soft color combinations,
and at a moderate price.

20 pieces Black all-Wo- ol

silk-finis- h Henrietta, just like
the last lot, ' regular $1 value,
for 69c a yard.

10 pieces all-Wo- ol Black
Serge, 45 inches wide, $1 the
country over, but wo share
our bargains, so 75c will bo
the price on this lot.
SILKS Center Bargain Counter

We pulled that manufac-
turer's coat tail so often who
gave us that little lot of India
Silks so much below regular,
that he has at last consented
to give us 25 pieces more at
the same price. Of course he
grumbled, but you won't at
49c a yard 75c goods, every
one, and all new styles.
DressmakingFifth Floor

Miss Trimble has returned
from New York, wheje she
attended several private open-
ings. The finest display of
models from Paris and Vi-
enna ever exhibited in this
country were thus at the serv-
ice of Miss Trimble, who made
good such a privileged oppor-
tunity, as will quickly be seen
in the orders placed in her
hands.

We shall give special at-
tention to tailor-mad- e gowns
this season, and it will pay
you to get our estimates; that
is, superior work, fit and fin-
ish considered.

Miss Gould, in her depart-
ment, has quickly become
recognized as a designer of
merit, and as the price for
stuff dresses in her depart-
ment is but $9, business is
coming in rapidly.
WASH GOODS--We- st

A choice collection of fine
Imported Wash Goods, beau-
tiful styles and colorings.

Cotton Bengalines, new
patterns, 20c a yard.

Fancy Dimities, 15c.
Printed Lawns, 12ic.
Jaconets, extra wide, 12Jc.

thatyou are crowdingus.

CLOAKS
' What a success! It would
seem that we had some claim
on the whole market, foreign
and domestic; but we haven't.
It's only the keen perception
and broad knowledge of the
business that places our
buyer so far ahead of the or-

dinary. And how quickly
the customers notice it such
a marked difference the very
latest thoughts and sugges-
tions in Cloaks. Hence the
big trade all last week.

On Sale ToAlorrow
All-Wo-ol fancy Cloth Jack-

ets, $4 each. Others with
Moire-trimme- d Jacket and
Pearl Buttons for $5 each.
jYou'll readily pay tho differ-bnc- e.

Ten other good, popu-
lar styles, fancy and plain
cloth, in all the new shades,
at $5.
! --At $7.50 and $10 you will
find all tho latest novelties of
the season, mostly 24 inches
long.
I Child's Reefer Jacket, Blue
b-n- Red, at $1 each.

desirable inI - Everything
jhgljer-price- s goods. ,

Ladies' and Misses' Capes
from $2.98 to $10. More
than 100 styles to select from,
trimmed in ribbon; also, Ecru
and Black Lace, 22 to 30
inches long, in the very new-
est shades.
i

Dress GoodsWest Bargain Tabls
20 pieces Bannockburn

mixtures, all wool and regu-
lar 50c . quality, just 39c a
yard.- -

Secure a dress if you can.
It is a chance in fifty 38-inc- h

ail-Wo- ol mixed Beiges at 39c
a yard.

All-Wo- ol Heather mixtures
in ;isuit patterns of six yards,
SOinches wide; that's ample,
only $3.51.

52-inc- h all-wo- ol fine broken
Checks, so dainty and pretty

in fact, intended to retail
at $1; but wo secured the lot
at 'a special ' price and shall
sell them for 75c a yard. .

"I don't know, but I should think it was
:

Just before Washington's birthday the
teacher In one of the lower grades of
the schools read the story of George Wash-
ington, and the next day she requested the
children to write a story of George Wash
ington from what she had read thejn.
One little girl's composition appeared In thl3
form: "George Washington was the best
man that ever lived, probably, except J 2--
sus Christ, lie never did anytmng Daa ex-
cept a few things that did not amount to
much."

THE PROFESSION OF LALUN.

The Hindoo Monk, Kananda, Says It Is .

Not Proper to Talk of It,

Detroit Tribune.
"Lalun Is a member of the most ancient

profession In the world. Llllth was her
very great-grandmamm- a, and that) was . be-

fore the days of Eve, as everyone knows. ,

In the West people say rude things about
Lalun's profession and write lectures about
it, and distribute the lectures to young per-
sons In order that morality may be pre-

served. In the East, where the profession Is
hereditary, descending from mother to
daughter, nobody writes lectures or takes
any notice."

The story of which the sentences that pre-- 1

cede this one are a paragraph, were written
In India. They were written by Rudyard
Kipling, from whom most of us have
learned all that we definitely know about
India, with the exception of the fact that
India raises wheat enough to be a great
competitor of our own farmers, that men
work there for 2 cents a day and that
women throw their babies into the Ganges,
which Is the sacred river of the country. ,

. But Vive Kananda, since he came to this
country, has exploded the story about the
women of India feeding their babies to the
alligators and now he says that he never
heard of Rudyard Kipling until he camd to
America and that it 13 not proper in India
to talk of such a profession as that of La--1

lun, out of which Mr. Kipling has made pne
of his most delightful and Instructive tal js.

"In India," said Kananda yesterday, ve
do not discuss such things. No one ever
speaks of those unfortunate women. Vv hen
a woman is discovered to be unchaste In
India she is hurled out from her caste. No
one thereafter can touch or speak to tier.
If she went into the house they would take
up and clean the carpets and wash the
walls she breathed against. No one can
have anything to do with sucU a person.
There are no women who are not) virtuous
in Indian society. It is not at all as It Is
In this country. Here there are bad women
living side by side with virtuous women in
your society. One cannot know who is bad
and who Is good In America. But in India
ence a woman slips she is an outcast for-tve- r.

she and her children, sons and daugh-
ters. It Is terrible, I admit, but it keeps
society pure."

"How about the men?" was asked. 'Does
the same rule hold in regard to them?
Are they outcasts when they are proven to
be unchaste?"

"Oh," no. It is quite different with them.
It would be so. perhaps, if they could be
found out. But the men move about. They
can go from place to place. It is not pos-

sible to discover them. The women are
shut up In the house. They are certainly
discovered if they do anything wrong. And
when they are discovered they are tnrown
out. Nothing can save them. Sometimes
it is very hard when a father has to give

VI. nrrVi tor-- nr a hlishond his Wife.
But if they do not give them up they will .

be banished wltn tnem, ioo. u a
different in this country. Women- - cannot
go about there and make associations as
they do here. It Is very terrible, but it
makes society pure.

"I think that unchastlty Is the one great
sin of your country. It must be so, .there
is so much luxury here. A poor girl would
sell herself for a new bonnet. It must be
so where there is so much luxury." , .

Mr. Kipling says this about Lalun and
her profession: "Lalun's real husband, for
even ladies of Lalun's profession have hus-
bands in the East, was a great big Jujube
tree. Her mamma, who had married a

; mro.rt tn thnncnnd rurwPt (It! lallin S

wriin- - whjoh wn a hipssed bv fortv-seve- n.

clergymen of mamma's church, and dlstrib-- 4

uted 5.000 rupees in cnamy iodine poor
And that was a custom or tne lano. ,. ,

In Incla when a woman is untaunim to
her husband she loses her cate, but none
of her civil or religious rights. She can
still own property, and the temples are
still open to her.

"Yes," said Kananda, "a bad woman is
not allowed to marry. She cannot marry
anyone without their being an outcast like
herself, so she marries a tree, or some-
times a 'sword. It Is the custom. Some-
times these women grow very riqh and be-
come very charitable, but they can never
regain their caste. In the Interior towns,
where they still adhere to the old customs,
she cannot nde in a carriage, no matter
how wealthy she may be; the best that
she Is allowed is a pair of bullocks. And
then in India she has to wear a dress of
her own, so that she can be distinguished.
You can see these people going by, but no
one ever speaks to them. The greatest
number of these women is in the cities.
A good many of them are foreigners. There
are a great many Germans and Americans.
A good many of them are Jews too, but
they all have different quarters of the
cltle3, you know. They all live apart. It
Is a singular thing that bad as they" are,
they will not admit a Christian lover. They
will not eat with them or touch them
the 'omniverous barbarians,' as they call
them. They call them that because they
eat everything. Do you know what that
disease, the unspeakable disease. Is called
In India? It is called 'Bad Faringan.
which means 'the Christian disease.' It
was the Christians that brought it Into
India."

"Has there been any attempt In India
to solve this question? Is it a public ques-
tion the way it is in Am3rica?"

"No; there has been very little done In
India, There Is a great field for women
missionaries If they would convert the pros-
titutes of India. They do nothing In India-v-ery

little. There Is one sect, the Vesh-nav- a,

who try to reclaim these- - women.
This Is a religious sect. I think about
90 per cent, of all prostitutes belong to thl3
sect. This sect does not believe in caste,
and th?y go everywhere without refer-
ence to caste. There are certain temples,
as the Temple of Jagatnot, where there is
no caste. Everybody who goe into that
town take3 off his caste while he 13 there
because that is holy ground and every-
thing Is supposed to be pure thsre. When
he goes outflde he resumes it again, for
caste is a mere worldly thing. You know
seme of the castes are so particular tnat
they will not eat any food unless it is
piepared by themselves. They will not
touch anv one outside of thoir cast. But
in this city they all live together. This la
the only sect in India that makes pros?- -
lytes. it makes everybody a member ot its
church. It goes Into the Himalayas and
converts the wild men. You perhaps did
not know that there were wild men in
India. Yes, there are. They dwell at he
foot of the Himalayas."

"Is there any ceremony by which a
woman is declared unchaste, a civil rro-ce?s- 7"

Kananda was asked.
"No. It is not a civil process. It Is Just

custom. Sometimes there 13 a formal cere-
mony and sometimes there is not. They
simply .mal.o pariahs of them. When any
woman is suspjeted sometimes they get to-
gether and give her a sort of a trial, and
If it is decided that she is guilty then a
note Is sent around to all the other mem-
bers 'of the caste and she is banished.

"Mind you," he exclaimed, "I do not mean
to sav that this Is a solution of the ques-
tion. The custom Is terribly rigid. But
vou have no solution of the question, either,
it is a terrible thing. It is the great wroriij
of the western world."

A CEYLON 1VILDERI:SS.
Ily Day It Is Wrapped In Silence nnd

lit I"lclt Glveu.Over to Anluinla.
Cornhill Magazine.

We were In the absolute wilderness of up-
land Ceylon, where the virgin beauty and
freshness of nature unspoiled by man in-

stills a new sensation into every soul which
vibrates to her myterious voice. The roll-
ing green patenas are cut off sheer and
straight from the encircling belts of jungle
as though measured oft by human hands,
a striking feature of these elevated regions
which nas never been satisfactorily ex-
plained. The mountain ranges which In-

close the grassy plains are clothed from
base to summit with primeval forest, heav-
ily draped with moss which forms a green
fringe hanging from every bough.

An appalling loneliness broods over the
scene, no song of birds Ptirs tho silence,
nnd the deathlike hush which reigns over
the gloomy forest Is unbroken even by the
rustle of a leaf, for noon Is the midnight
of the tropics, and the black depths of the
haunted jungle are wrapped In spellbound
sleep. At nightfall the lithe cheetah glides
stealthily through the shadows and crouches
for his prey among the crowding trees. The
branching antlers of the elk rise above the
tangled undergrowth and the- - moose deer
browses In the shade of the mossy boughs
along which the wildcat creeps, while the
savage boar roots among the fallen leaves.

When the rl3lng moon Illuminates the
lonely landscape, herds of wild elephants
emerge from the dark Jungle and roam over
the vast expanse of desolate country which-stil- l

renders the interior of Ceylon almost
an unknown land. The elephant grass,
which breaks the uniformity of the undu-- .
latlnz plain with rustling sheaves of Ions

Little Sketches Taken from the
Everyday Life of the City.

Troubles of a Kural Couple at the Union
Station Trials of a Dra-

matic Critic.

"They are a loving couple," was the opin-

ion of the officers at the Union Station the
other morning as an apparent countryman
and hi3 wife sat conversing while waiting
for the arrival of their train. At last the
conversation came to an end, when the hus-
band stepped up to the caller and asked:
"Is tho train in for Connersville?"

"Yes, sir. It has been In for some time,
and is about ready to start. If you are go-

ing to take It you had better be In a hurry
about It."

"Mary, for goodness sake, pick up the
things and come with me," said the manly
side of the house as he rushed for the
gate, naturally supposing that she would
have no difficulty in doing so. But George,
as he soon learned, had forgotten for the
moment that the "things" meant three
valises, somewhere near a trunk In weight
and size. George reached the gate and
looked around for Mary, but saw that she
was not with him. He simply tore back to
the waiting room, where ho found his wife ,

vainly attempting to hold the valises, a
load that the average man would have hes
itated to carry. There were no words- - wast-
ed as the two managed in an unexplalnable
manner to drag their baggage to the gate.

'Tickets, please," . asked the keeper as the
two attempted to rush by without going
through that act.

"My goodness, do you have to show your
tickets?" queried the redoubtable George,
aa he went through every pocket before he
succeeded in finding them.

; "Third train to the left," were the direc-
tions of the officer aa the two passed out of
hearing1.

"Which train did he say?" asked Mary
of George, as she tried hard to keep up
with her better half, who crossed the first
track at one stride.

"It must be this train," he replied as he
boarded the Big Four train for Anderson,
which was on the third track, "for I am
sure he said on the third track."

"No. he didn't. He said the third train."
"There ' you are again. Always so bull-heade- d.

If you den't care about getting
home to-da- y, why, go and get on some other
train."

Mary said not a word, but choked back
the sobs and wiped away the tears as she
watched George arrange everything accord-
ing to his judgment, which was anything
but the right way.

The brakeman Just then stuck his head
in the door and asked: "Where to?"

"To Connersville."
"You're on the wrong train. Next train."Mary's tears would not stay back now,

and George looked as if he was in the Sa-
hara desert. "Well," said he, "this ain'tgetting on the right train. Come on," as hegrabbed two valises and left the third forMary to wrestle.

It 19 not at present known ust how itwas that they chanced to seat themselves In
the "Jeff" train for Louisville, or. In Just
what manner, after being Informed that
Connersville was not on that road, thatthey succeeded In losing themselves on the
I., D. & W. train, which was about to backover to Mooresfield, but they did it Just the
same. They emerged from the latter Justas the C, H. & D. train was seen disap-
pearing around the bend.

George was bewildered, while Mary, to
use --George's expression, "flowed barrels of
tears." Their predicament was soon dis-
covered by an officer, who assisted them
back to the waiting room, where they si-
lently mingled their tears until four hoursafterwards, when the caller was heard to
announce "The C, II. & D. train for Con-
nersville: third train to the left." George
and Mary slowly made their way to thegate. The kind day officer, noticing theexpression of loneliness on their faces.Judged that they were an Invalid couple
and assisted them to the train. When lastseen they were congratulating themselvesthat at Connersville such trouble In board-
ing the right train was a thing unknown.

; "As you occasionally tell the public about
the 'Inwards' of newspaper work." said the
Tetlred old reporter to the Journal man

, the other day, "you can have another Item
lfyou want It. Some years ago when I
was on the Missouri Democrat, and doing
the dramatics and amusements, I hd the
usual experiences familiar to 'amusement
editors. If there ever was a popular the-
ater manager he was the Jolly Ben De Bar,
proprietor of the opera house on Pine street,
St. Louis. He was a man of generous sym-
pathies in his benefactions. Many a time
he would open his boards to some actor oractress of talent, or company members who
had emerged from dull business In othercities to try their luck in St. Louis, andthis, too, after other managers had said
'no. One day the billboards and advertise-ments announced a two weeks' engags-me- nt

at De Bar's of the talented star. Miss
H . At that particular period theatricalbusiness in St. Louis happened to bs slow,
and stage attractions failed to draw well.

"The amusjment writers of the dallvpress did not give much criticism, klndlyIgrorlng any minor faults In the perform-
ances, hoping thereby to aid the worthymanager and reward him for his kindness
to Miss H . After the play one night Isought counsel of our managing editor,
Ger.eral S . I asked. 'What shall I do
with the show to-nig-ht at De Bar's? Miss
II has been giving some good work in
her previous performances, but has hadpoor houses. I want to help her If I can.yet I cannot conscientiously praise up thisevening's acting by the star. Our paper
has a reputation to be preserved as muchas the actress has.' 'How did shs dress hercharacter? quickly asked the editorial chief.'Magnificently,' was the truthful reply.
'Simple enough,' continued General S :
Just praise the lady's wardrobe.'"

MM MM

Thsre Is a widow in the city who owns
a number of houses and the rents she de-
rives from them Is her support. As Is the
case with most people of this class, she
does not like to spend a cent on the houses
unless It Is absolutely necessary. Not very
long ago one of her tenants reported that
there was something the matter under the
floor of a house. The woman said she
would be around in a few days to look
at It and see what was needed. She cams
and found that there was a place In the
side of the house which wouM admit the
body of a small man, If he would con-
sent to squeeze himself through, and if
she could find the right man It' would save
her a pood bit of expense by not having
to tear up the ground and the founda-
tion. She went to a contractor and told
him of the Job she wanted don?, but she
said. VI guess I'll go to a smaller man."Thinking she wanted a man who did busi-
ness on a smaller scale than himself, he
sent her to the one he thought she wanted,
but when she saw the man he was Milllarger than the one from whom she had
Just come, so she made the same remarkto him. that she wanted a smaller man.
He In turn recommended her to a con-
tractor, and this man also was a great big
German. Finally, in her desperation, shewent to the first one again and told him
It was small In physique that she meant,
and the man was duly supplied, but it wasa close call to get In, and his clothes wera
so damaged by bis crawling In that he
charged her extra for the work.

A few days ago a gentl:man from the
rural districts dropped in a drug store on
West Washington street and asked per
mission to refer to the City Directory for
the address of a person whom he was seek
ing.

"You will find the directory' lying upon the
counter back by the scales," answered the
druggist, iuinting to the rear of the store
and proceeding, to wait upon a customer.
He paid no mors attention to the gentle-
man who had asked for the directory till
his attention was called to him by another
inquiry.

"I can't find the address of that feller
In here, sai l the inquirer.

"You will lind the address immediately
following tho name," answered thi drug-
gist, and then, having attended to the
wants of the customer, he walked to' the
rear of the store to assist the inquirer. He
round his visitor had been searching
thiough Webster's Unabridged Dictionary
fur the Information.

There were hundreds of women at the
beauty lecture Tuesday afternoon, and
when the Madame said she would give a
few recipes for beauty there was a cyclona
of papers and tundrcd3 of pencils came out
of hidden places. One of the recipes was
supposed to make one fat, and It was to
eat a farinaceous food and drink cream and
koumiss. Directly she said "koumiss" the
word was repeated all over th house, and
from the way In which it was wafted about
more than one wondered what in the world
koumiss meant. Finally, the spelling of It
was asked by one woman of another, and

the fussystuff to your liking.

Big lino new Sateens at
20 c.
Infants and Children s Wenr

Pretty Cambric Dresses
25c, 50c and 75c.

A handsome lino of Ging-
ham Dresses at 75c, $1 and

'up.
Just see our new lino of

Children's Aprons from 35o
up.

Baby Hats and Bonnets
from 25c up.
LINENS-Cen-ter AWe

50 dozen. Cream Terry
Towels, size 25x50, for 19o
each.

72-inc- h Cream Damask, ex-

tra quality, 65c a yard.
Snowy White Linens at 85o

and $1, 72 inche wide.

BASEMENT
Japanese Cuds and Saucers

10c.
Japanese Bread and Milk

Bowls 5c.
400 Jap Toothpicks and

Holder only 5c.
Japanese Double Screen

Fans 10c and 25c.
Imitation Cut Glass

Table Tumblers only 4c; 1
dozen to each customer.

The largest and best 12-pie- co

Toilet Set. for $4.50 in
the market.

Decorated Vase Lamp only
$1.89; a great bargain.

Children's Tricycles at just
half price; $7 ones for $3.50,
$8 ones for $4, $11.50 sizo
for $5.75.

Children's Garden Sets
Shovel, Rake and Hoe only
10c Garden Trowels 5c

Complete stock of Flower
and Vegetable Seeds now
ready. Your choice of 150
varieties for 3c a paper. .

Also a large assortment of
Bulbs at extra low prices.
Tuberose Bulbs 10c dozen.

Gladiolus 3c each.
The best Stepladder in tho

city for the least money. Seo
4-fo- ot IronboundStepladders,
writh hardwood steps, only
35c, 5-fo- ot size for 47c, 6-fo- ot

size 59c

the shells and cut each egg In half, so as
to form two cups. From the end of each
cup cut a small slice so they will stand
firm. Remove from each egg the yolk ardput all the yolks In a bowl. Mix together
in an earthen saucepan two eggs well
beaten, one teaspoonful of dry mustard,
three tablespoonfuls of sweet cream, one
teaspoonful of salt, one teaspoonful of pep-
per, two tablespoonfuls of olive oil and two
tablespoonfuls of vinegar. Boil until thick
as custard and mix with the hard-bo'"- el

yolks. Fill the cups made from the whlta
with the mixture and set on ice until coll.
Serve each cup with a leaf of lettuce andpour over egg and lettuce some mayon-
naise sauce. On the plate should also be a
slica or two of thin bread and butter ar.d
a cup of Russian tea In which sugar and
cream Is added. A teaspoonful of rum isa great Improvement.

Eirrution of Lonln XVI.
Memoira of Chancellor Pasquler.

The crowd which surrounded the carriage
closed around me, bor me along to theplacs of execution and placed me. so to
FiKMfc. In front of the scaffold. I behe!d
the appalling spectacle. The crime had
ben hardly accomplished when a cry o!
"Vive la Nation" rose from the foot of the
guillotine; It was repeated by the bystand-
ers; it passed through the crowd. This cry
was followed by silence most wonderful anil
most profound. Shame, horror and fearalready hovered over the wide exoanse. I
passed over It a second tim carried along
bv the flood which had brought me thither.
Every one walked slowly and scarcely ven-
tured to look In his neighbor's face. The
rest of the day was spent In deep stupor;
It had spread over the whole city. I was
obliged to go out twice, and found the '
streets deserted and silent The assassins
had lost their wonted daring; the publlo
grief made itself felt and they quailed be-
fore It.

STreet EnongU.
Philadelphia Record.

Boarding House Mistress Is you
sweet enough. 2dr. fetarboaraT

Starboard Oh. It's sweer. enoy
Starvcm. but are you quite cure'
ulJn t forget to put the cone in

A CLOWtf FOR FIVE MIXUTES.

He Made a Treuiendoim "Hit" and It
. Coat Him ?S00.

New York Tribune.
There sat In a fashionable) restaurant the

other evening a man of iron-gra- y hali anddignified bearing, who. If appearances could
be relied upon; had never in his life done
anything ridiculous. He was so dignified
that he was almost stately. Portly, pink
of complexion and erect, he was a picture
of the gentleman of ease. And yet thisman at one period In his life was a circusclown. Twenty-flv- e years ago he lived In
Norfolk, Va. His father, a wealthy Vir-
ginian, owned a steamboat and steamship
line. To Norfollc one day came a circus.
When it had closed Its business there It en-
raged a steamboat to take it further south.The boat stopped at several places, 'buteverywhere, as they would say now, theshow was a "frost." When the end; of thewater route was reached the circus owed
the boat 00 and had not a dollar to pay.
On the boat to look after the Interests ofthe steamship company was the son of theowner of the line. He telegraphed to hisfather explaining the situation.''Let the circus ro on," was the answer,
"but go with it. Collect on account when-ever you can."

So the vounc man th mitia whn fun t .r
v xtars iaier, raaue ho gooa an appear-j- e

in a ra.2hlonable New York
ecame a stroller with a circus. He was
n it to maKe collections on account, butre was nothinsr to mllprt Ttucinoco

L ( rse; everybody, even the would-b- e rni- -
tor. "went broke." and rHII rhap " Ul vwandered on.

The young Virginian, who was at firstregarded as a persecuting demon, to makehimself less objectionable to the circus peo-
ple, began to offer hi3 services in variousways. He collected tickets, sold them, andmade himrelf generally agr?able. Oneevening In a little town 'way down Southin Dixie a clown fell ill. It was necessary
to have two clowns, for one said all hisfunny things to a second. A circus with-out a clown is worse than "Hamlet" withthe sweet prince eliminated, and so themanager went to the young Virginian.

"You'll have to be second clown to-night," he said. "There will, be nothingfor you to do. We'll paint you. chalk you
and make you up."

So second clown the son of Norfolk pre
pared to be.

The two clowns were accustomed to maketheir entrance by turning a double som-
ersault off a springboard, landing in thering. When the time came on that even-
ing the Virginian made a sudden resolve.In his boyhood he had turned handspringsand somersaults. II would try it again.The first clown, the real article, made hisentrance in approved style. Then came thesubstitute. He ran out boldly on the boardand eprang. He was shot high Into theair, thrown over and over, and came downwith a terrific thud flat on his back. Slow-ly he arose, staggering weakly around thering, on his face that look of comical agony
which a man wears who has had the windknocked out of him. He was greeted witha - storm of applause. The spectators
thought that that was his part that hewas a trick clown. They rhouted. clappedtheir hand3 and howled with delight. Pain-fully bowing, he staggered out of the ringand then threw himself to the ground,gasping to get back his breath. Outside,
In the ring, the crowd was roaring for himto appear again. The ringmaster came tohim.

'They're crazy over you." he said. "You'llhave to do that again for them.""My God!" groaned the new clown, clasp-
ing his stomach. "Do that again? See here,you owe us $300. Let me oft from doing
that again, and we'll call It square."

RUSSIA'S CAPITAL CITY.
Possibility that the Center of An.
thorltr May iie Removed to Kiev.

London Spectator.
The latest intelligence from St. Petersburgmay prove to be Important not only to theRussian empire, but to the future history
,.u,lLpe- - 13 ated in a telegram,which the officials at first delayed and thenpassed, that the Czar, since his recent andsever attack of Influenza, ha betrayedsymptoms of a permanent affection of thelungs, and that his trusted medical adviser.Prof. Sakharin. has condemned the climateof St. Petersburg, and has recommendedhim to reside, if not permanently, at leastfor loner perfn,l. either at Kiev, the ancientcapital of southwestern Russia, or in Pere-ko- p,

the isthmus that links the Crimea to
the empire.

The reasons which Induced Peter the
Great to build himself a capital at the
northwestern extremity of his dominions
has lost much of its force now th.it Swe-
den has ceased to be an Important state.
The population of Russia for nearly a gen-
eration has been slipping southward In
rearch of culturable soli, and the living
forces of the empire are now far nearer to
Kiev and the Dneiper than to the Neva
ar.d St. Petersburg. If to these reasons theargument of health Is added, we can well
believe that the Czar has decided on a per-
manent change of residence, and, if he has,
he must also have decided on a permanent
change of capital. He cannot live twentyyears away from the administrative center.

The foreign embassadors, the great de-
partments, the men who govern Russia,
must attend the sovereign; and, if they at-
tend him, they must, for convenience sake,
as well as for the sake of their own lis;-clt- y,

begin to build. There is ample room
on the Dneiper for a great city, plenty of
stone procurable, as the ancient monumentsattest, and a supply of labor at least as
abundant as that which maintains St. Pe-
tersburg. There 1 no historic prejudice to
be offended, for Kiev is far more nearly
connected with Russian history than St.Petersburg: and no religious opposition i
to be feared, for Russian religious feeling,
so far as it has a center, turns toward Con-
stantinople rather than toward St. Peter3-bur-g,

which is. indeed, fax too modern forany sentiment of the kind.
It quite possible, therefore, if the Czar

Ures, and finds that Kiev suits his conitl-tutlo- n

and his children's, that the old city
on the Dnieper may develop into a stately
capital, the seat of government, and tne
focus of the railway system of the empire.

Amatory Philosophy.
Atchison Globe.

There are two cases In Atchison where
the girl Is mo much in love that bets are
freely made that there will be no wedding. '

There is such a thing as loving a roan too
Euch; It scares him.

i We have received a large consignment of Tissue and Crepe Tissue Paper, together
with novelties in Lamp and Candle Shades, Flowers, German Favors, Dolls, Bon-Bo- n boxes,
etc. The whole affair is interesting, and goes to show what can bo done with the paper.
We sell the paper by the yard, and you will find ladies in attendance who can explaiu how
tho thing is done. But a mero look at the samples is sufficient. You will find this display
in the art room, third floor, commencing to-morr-

ow morning.

DRY GOODS COTTIS
green 'spears. Is the forage for which the
stragglers of the herd scour the patenas,
and many Cingalese superstitions linger
round this elevated tableland.

The recent spoor of an elephant marks
our track and ceases at a deep pool known
to be a favorite drinking place of the wild
animals which haunt the Jungle. A deaf
elephant frequently perambulates the Elk
plains. He Is supposed to be sacred to
Ifuddha, and, therefore. Invulnerable, no
sportsman having hitherto succeeded In
piercing his hide a fact probably due to
the great age of the animal.

LIVING TOGETHER IS AMITY.

In the Sierra Ancha Mountnin Man
and Bear Mutually Tolerant.

Phoenix Gazette.
Up In the Sierra Ancha mountains of

Gila county there are plenty of bears,
great big bears, as big as four-year-o- ld

steers, and with claws on them thst leave
a mark like a butcher's cleave the
snow. There are not many peopi the
Sierra Anchas, though some years, m the
month of May, a few people go up among
ths pint s ar.d plant potatoes. And the po-
tatoes they harvest before the snow comes
In the fall are the finest In the world.
Well, thee potato farmers have an Inex-
haustible fund of bear stories. Of course,
there Is plenty of other game the re3i-de- ns

principally live on wild turkey and
dser meat, and esteem bacon and beef In
th-- i light of delicacies. But as to bears.
The potato farmer will prop himself
against a tree In the woods at night, gaze
into the huge fire of pitch pine deadwood
and, between puffs of his comforting pipe,
tell a story something like this:

"Ye see, I was ln over the saddle
near Mount Lookout, not notlcln like, and
all of a sudden I heard ahead of me a
kind of a sound like a horse was startled.
An' right thar before me eyes was the
biggest, woollest bar I ever seed in my
born days. Why, he was about aa big aa
the cabin I built that year over near the
head o'; Coon creek. Well. I was skeered.
clean out of my boots, and the bar ap-
peared to-- wonder what I waa doln occupy-i- n

that trail. Well, we surveyed each
other for a few minutes, when I stepped

off politely to one side Into the timber, and
the bar went off down the trail."

"Why," exclaimed a man who heard this
story, "didn't you have a gun?"

"Why, of course; never stir out without
my old Winchester 43."

"Why dln't you shoot him, then?"
"Good Lord, youngster, do I look like a

blame fool? I hain't lost no bar. Bar's
all right, only you Just let him alone when
you meet him on thz trail nd he'll return
the . compliment."

Nobody shoots bears In that country-Bea- r
and human live together with mutual

respect, if not amity, and neither side cares
to break tha truce.

For the Afternoon Ten.
New York Herald.

Why 13 not every woman a born hostess?
They are not. I am sorrv to say, and for
one reason solly. They do not consider the
situation in all its details.

First, the Invitation reads, "From 4 until
7." As a rule, no one arrives before 5: then
a throng of people pours In, and it is from
that moment. If you wish your tea to b
talked about after It Is over, that your gen-
eralship begins.

When a woman gets the afternoon tea
fever upon her there are several requisites
necessary. Her drawing room, a!ove all
things, should have an atmosphere. By that
I mean on nlr of comfort that to every one
who enters it Is a charm unmistakable.

A bunch of carnations or roses in a rretty
Jug1 will quite set off the mantel, even if
bric-a-br- ac is limited and drapery absent.
Books, pictures and a screen or two will
quite complete the scene if taste is exer-
cised. If you live In a small apartment
your tea table should occupy a corner. If

tea room Is spacious then the center?our place for your afternoon refection.
Tea and crackers are not quite enough, and,
in fact, some trifle should be added In theway of a salad.

Of all the delicate bites the egg salad
should surely have the palm. It is easily
made and can be arranged early In the
morning, leaving the dressing to be the
very last duty before the guests arrive.

Thl aalad of egg is reahy of stuffed
egsrs, and one cup should be given to each
person. .

Boll ten egga twenty minutes. Peel off


